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Incc Phignes wereorger'd fere-Scourgeto Meet, - 
And £gype was chaltiſed with har Ten, | 
| No greater Plagye did any Statemoleſt, 
——__- " Thaithefeverecheworſt of Plagues,a Priep. - 
Some Savage Belts, by Laws of Nature bound, . . 
Only iv Wobddegd eters Lands axe found, , 
No Land, nd Clitzate, 6a@this.Monder bind,... 
| Burlike A LEE kind,.. 
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Ince Ptiges wereorder'd forw-Scourgeto Me, | 
And Egypr waschalticd with her Ten, 
No greater Plagyedid any Statemoleft, 
þ '" Thanthe fayert,gheworit of Plagues,2 Prief. - 
Some Savage Baefts, by Laws of Nature bound, -  - 
Only ia Woddsegd Hater t L20ds are found, ;.,- 
No Land, no Clitnaty, $aathis Monier bind,.. . 


R x 6 ſora: Hyaind.owliighys be kid. Lo. 


Throughth' extended Orhdirefts bis Courſe, | _ 
And is at beſt a Univerſal Curſe, | 


A v1 T 
Ah happy 4i8jep, to the Gods moſt dear | _ 
How bright hyAdcks andfertile Srl appeaf ? 
'The Occens. glory, and its Nymphs delight, 
The Nations Terror by hy Mea of Might : 


Wirice happy Albioff ! had there'yFo peſſeſt 4 
«Eby ſpacious Kingfloms, the confuaniog Prief! 
-Who Locuſt-like the Natiops overſpread, 

In every place a Prieſt ereCts his Head, 

Theſe, ps choFiſhezin he Ward brjed, = | 
And on the Fat of all the Paſtures feed. T 
.iNdr arethey Cizty'd :tohavea Power” 7 +, 
To drain the Nationsauit its Eat devour, | / 
But like he Devil abwaysbent daill-17 1 ff] 
Fhey plor ew Miſchiels and Devices ftill,. YA 
Their unknown Virtues do the Crowd deceive, 
"What Prieftly Knaves report, dull Fools beter wil) 
Nor isa Price thow great-ſo'ers hebe) St 42 6S1O7! 

,From their deceit andHtuddied Malice 'fren,. . the 
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Like Feinds aſcending from rhe Houle of 5meak . ., 
They all aroud the gilded Palaceflock, 

Andin the Ears of Monarchy they flag, 

That had they not been Pcieſts he had ne' re beeg King. 
Set off with Titles and a Specjous Dame, | 
They quickly ſetzhe wonJring World on fame; ee. 
MethinksI hear its- burthea'd Axles break, 

And of the Prieſts dead weight diſtigtly ſpeak ; 

The ſenſeleſs Elements together Moan, 

And all around the vaſt Creation groan. 

Yee juſter Deities are Fraends:to Men, 

Aſſiſt my Muſe, and guide.my, faigtiog Pen ;; 

A generous Paſhapgaile wichig my Brealt, 

That may aifeQ ths vUctt Adoner Pricft, 

Let my Mule laſh, zhe-Rrakesbe-bald and gaud, 

As if my Peg wareSseel, my lak were Blood.- 


Cloſe by thoſe Banks, the Banks where Silver Theams 
Still glides atong wit unpoluted Streams, 
A Fabrick ftands, no Storm of Fate moleſts, " 


From ts Foundation wes poſleft by Prieſts ; 
- s 


Here | 


[43 
Here Levi lives, er grown witli fin ind Years, © © ©|\ 
Good God, what Lewdneſs lorks ih hoary Hairs, | 
As chief of Prieſ$s imperial ſway does bear, 

For he alone is God's Vicegerent here; 
His leffer Villians of the Church are Slaves, 

.For he that's chief of Prieſt is chief of Knaves. 

"Twas this ſame Lev/ did our James enthrone, 

And when hb? had done as baſely pulPd him down : 

The Lev3tes firſt his Sovereign will declar'd, 

The Levites firſt his Sovereign will debarr'd ; 


And thus old Lev, through miſtaken fame, 
H.d got a Patriots and a Martyrs name ; 

Him th? unſtable Mob with praiſes grace'r, 
And thus bis humour, for his Conſcience paſt, 
Moroſe and Peevidh, infolently proud, - 


Levi would ſtoop to noneburt to the Crowd, - + 
Who, e're the Rable could his Bleflingy crave, 
His A poſtolick BenediQtions gave. 

Unhappy James ! Prepoſtrous was the Fate  , ., 
That brought on thee the Clergys frown and hate, 


C. 91 
Hadſt ther our Civil Rights and Charters took 
Not half a word the Clergy then had ſpoak: ; 
But to moleft the Church was to depole: 
God's holy Blockheads, and ſct up tus Foes. 
Now Foreign Troops invited-o're the Maio, 
Come todiſturb'the Scenes of thy ſhort Reign,. 
Grown mad with fear when thou had# loſt the Day, 
And in inglorious hafte didſt run away, 
Our pieus Levi, loyally came down 
T' invite our future Monarch to the Town. 
How beggerly's the Crown ? how mean the State, 
That does depend on Biſhops love or hate ! 
Nor can Conventions now make him a King, 
Till Levi does the Regal Veftments bring: 
If vain's your reaſoning, in vain your toil, 
If Levs but keep back th' anointing Oyl. 
"Twas not for this the Hero was brought o're, 
Oaly to ſectle Church as was before, | : 
To beat his Dad, and call his Mother Whore. 


C61 
Should hebe crown'd; Lew's Deligns-are croft,.:- : 
The juggle too of the Succeſſion loft, 

If James be reinthron'd we muſt aſcribe 

| : His Reſtoration unto Zev?'s Tribe: | 

And thus the Hierarchy of courle bears Rule, 

And the week Monazghis the Biſhap's Tool; 
Nonebut the 'Charch ſhould keep their Civil Rights, 
And all Difſentersþe but Gebeonttes, 

So much theſe Arguments with Levi ſway'd 

That he aſide his Faith-and Conſcience laid, 

At once the Sanhedrim and God forſook, 

And to his owa peraicious Councils took, | 

Rather than-bave his Pricfts leſtin thelurch, 
Would damn himfelf only to fave the Church- 

Thus in a Frethe to his Cell retires, 

To plot new Miichigts and blow up new. Fires: 


Had this retirement been well delign 'd, 
Oaly to cafe the Plague of human kind, 


Gevi, thy abſence ahen-we AE're. could! mqurn, 
Nor bcen ambitious of thy loath'd return ;; 


C7] 
But ſince thy Dea's become: the Lyon's Court, * 
Whether in Black the Beaſtsof Prey reſort, 
May*ſt thou from. thence thy final Journey take, 
And on ſome Gibbet thy juſt Exit make. 


Nor ſhalt thou Corah, now my hand isin, 
Eſcape the juſteſt cenſure ofmy Pen ; 
Corah, the lewd Liſt, muſt next take blace, 
To Man and to Religiona diſgrace. 
In him, when Young, the Prieſtly Sign appears, 
Did promiſe Miſchief in. his tender Years, . 
No coſt was wanting to provide him Tools, | 
To paſs the learned drudgery of the Schools, i 
Where Youth is with the Laws Corruption fed, 
W here Prieſts are form'd and holy Cheats are _. 
Their curſed Tenents much our Corah lov'd, D 
Andin the Tricks of Prieſthood ſoon i improv 20 | 
He from the Pulpit did his DoQrine breath, 4M 
And ſhed his Venome on the Crowd beneath : 
He taught, That Kings might Govern by their will, - 
Aad like the Gods themſelves could nere do ill ; x 


| [8.7 
That Princes lad an uncontrouled Powed, 

And might their SubjeAts; when chey pleas'd, devour ; 
That Godali Reaſon gave to Kings and Priefts, 

And that all mea beſides were only Beaſts : 


But when his Lyqa from the Throne wasdriven, 
Diſown'd by all good men and julter heaven, 
A King ſet up the Nations all approy*d. 

A King, that God and all the People. lay'd,. 
Qur treacherous Corgb had his Faith forgot, 


And turn'd his fad Qvedience to a Plot ; - 


= 


His.ſcruplous,Copſcicoce would not.let him ſwear, ,. 
Whilſt Father liy'd, Obedience.to the Heir ;  _ *. 
Rut in the head of a Rebellious Race, | ; 
As yoid of moral Vertues as of Grace, . | Y 
Gorahthe ngw mage Monarch Jid diſown, . - 

And ſiree.the other went, each Aftion done, . ... , 
UYnil King W/U:om's Fate reſounds from far, . 

His-great Succeſs agd Enterpriſe io War, 

And Fame aloud does of his Fortunes tell,. 


How by his hand the Sons of Coreb fell ,, 


( 9] 
Now Cor«b is become a = Prieſt, 
And ſwears as well as any of thereſt; . 
Prieſts arc like Spanielsne'se incha'd to gaod,; 
No langer then they ke.or feel the Rod... 
Ah Wilanhad Thbut thy Scepter Royal !. 
By. Heaven, 1'de.beat the. Dozs;4ill they- were rank 
Ungrateful Corch-! PH bid the adieu--/ 
Since God hath left thee, I will leave thee too / 
Nor ſhall my-Satyr *ere diſturbthy Life, 
Since thou haſtgot a Satyr\in a Wiſe: . 
Dathax muſt next be-from Oblivion free'd, . 
Who in the Feild obtain'd the Biſhops meed, . | 
Was bred a Soldier, nowby Trade a Prieſt, , - be. 
Though not 10. wilc or learned as the reſt, 


He ſeldom does to preaching make pretence, bY 
But does excuſe it by his want of ſence. 


Yet Dathan never like his Tribe was mad,” 

Nor were-his Crimes ſo great or half ſo bad 3: 
. Dathas did never qyeſtiva his Belief, | 

But pinn'd his Paith upon his Father's Sleeve,., 


Soms+:- 


Ti. 


o [16 ] 
Sometimes was in theright, but'vay's ſoon, - 
And changed his Opinion with. the Moon. 


Dathan did with King Wikiaw's Intreft cloſe, - 


Yet like a Sot encouraged hjs Foes ; . 

Who but wiſe Dethan would his fence profer, 
And take the partof a-Peritjoner ? 

'* Favour thc City-Maeb fo lately fam's, 

For Murderers and Evidences nam'd ; 


' Yet Dathan, thouglhitby:Crumes too far; exceed, | 


. Pll pardoa all thy Faults for vag good-Deed. 


But damn'd Abirem, muſtmy Anger feel, 
W hoſe-lewdnefs$ is as deep, 25 black as Hell, 
Such as a M aſe; frarce as Old Nidk' can tell. 
Abiram did late Jemmy's will controul, 
And made a Seventh'in the famous Roul; 
Abiram with*em entred his Proteſt, 


And grew as ſaw Cy as did all the reſt : 


" 


But now his Conſcience does by Levi? $ ſquare, : 


wet . lf oe 


Ad his lew'd Thoughts with Levi? s Notes ; Compare. 


Loud 


Eff 

' Levi, to God nor'to-the Kiokdoimtrae, * | 
The Elder-Brothervf the FaRtiond Crew; 
Hechoſe Abiram out ofall the Tribs,' .. 

To be his Secyetery and his Scribe; 

Who beſt to Mr. Reddiag tnight preſent = 
The ſtrength and.weakneſy of the Goternment, 


_ How ſtiff the Leviter ro his Intreſt Rood, 
As true as Stcel and firm as Oaken Wood ; 


Put poor Abirgm does the toil cadure, 

Whilſt Levs in his Cell does fit ſecure : 

Eevi of freedom knew the worth and price, 
And therefore-ſeat the Fools to. break the Ice; - 
Though ſome in forming Plots may well agree, 

\ Yet few thiok good to hang for Company : 

But poor Abiram! it would vex 2 ſtage, , 

To plot in number and to hang alone ; "Wh 

Yet never at thy Deſtiny repine,. ; 

Hanging? $ the firteſt Death for a Divine: 
For who does ever at the Gallows Gripg, ry 
'But *cre he's curn'd offa Plala dogs fig; | 


© 12 1 
And though thou any glighfltgagtlamede)c 
:Thouv'lt kave the Workkinghy waycot: Trades 

Nor muſt Abiatb#Bdlvee foripve;'* WS. $2vl. 14 
For he that will can weiecta makvayhss;--c cc 
Of any Faith he:how,makerhylouby) + 
But like thesWindBis Qbbidichudhyects/ebbit;. 
In lofty ſtrains tkuTyraatNolt tld praiſe; -- 
Aad to his Fania Miftitig Stathe rai ſe; 
Whoin Uſurpers. 199 anc when . 
Have. no AﬀeCtion to their 'Fawful Pritice, 
What ere pretence to, Priefthood may. belong,” 
Goldis their GodknElory: guides rheir agix 5: 
Theſe.cverrBYzebis tizfe*quiteegr done,” Haga, 
In Prieſt thy. Hthew?y imerinndls in otie. : 


Butnow-my Mule anoiker brory rells, 


—_ = -, -\ 
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Pray hear the ſound of Pjous. Gen wb s Bells, 


Whoſe ſtrength of Zeal fappteihs x rhar X ;-7;® 
Where Fleſh does. fail : evo! aig y- BT 
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#1 His. 


I=Þ 
His great AuſterityhiyTiibe tors fit, ct 6 07 p* 
He ſometimes rides, but vfrnet wafks or'foot;: © © * * 

Such pageant Zeal attendeth Biffopridks;: WiC] is ©: 


He well may'watk; where folfows Chack ws Sis," 
Nor can he pray but whirehis Pires fant © ©: ia 
To fix his Zealand watidring Thoughts Wtkchhaly +" 
Theſe Images do pious heats/Conferg- th 1 
And raiſe Devotion upthe Lord knows whetez” -- 

He ſoars ſo high and tothe Clouds eons grow; 


He quite forgets all Loyalty below; -* -| © Pi; od Cl 

Can take-no Oath nor. ſwallow any Teſt; / x 

Rut muſt be ſtubboru avere all the reſt | 
Let ſting Iafimy Curl 'Zadec damn... «6"Y 


Who maketHall Religion but a ſham ;; 


Recdae, whd boalts of. (Fighting, Driakiog, "rr 
And above nll his mighty. ſtzengeh i in i Whoriag; 3+ 


Yer to debauch his Coaſciedce is loath, J 
And Fwearsby God, becannot take the Oirh : IIS 
Let Zr Fokis Sins ſtand bamand 7, x" onde 


"Till Triple Tree ſhall take the Triple” Bi OY 
ib _ 


Next; in the Lift, mult Elkeazer "COM - | 


if 14 7 


A Foe to Exgiana, and a Friend to Reave > 
Prieſts in Divinity takeditle Pains, ., _.- 
And with Religion doldoms erack their Brains: 
This Want of Senſe made-£/eazerrun 

The Get co worſhip the arding Sun. 


 Whea Brother Prieſts arrived here from Rows, 


Good Eleazy did invitethem Hotne : 


. He took his Coach, and mighty Stir/he made 


To be aſſiſtant at the Cavalcade , 
But yer thy Coachman, asthe' AQ expreſt, 
By moſt was thought theberter fort of Prieft, 


1 207 


He would not drive nor Rome's black Feinds adore, l 


When thou wer't but Poſtiflion to the Whore . 
Whilſt honeſt Slaſh. gid ſor his freedom ſtrive, 
Thou, [ike the Deyil, unto Rome didlt drive; q_. 


LU @!! 


Thy Brethren baniſhe by the b repay Reign, 


a ©. pF. © ; *#. (ALE 4 BFT 


Not the nd Levites, which arrive .from Rope, 
Are greater Villaigs than our Prieſts at home; "Y 


ci? 
"The Churches REA... PSY 90a 54Y 
T hat Plague the Nativesof this wretohed Land, © © - 
To cauſes Feaver la tlie Obvertiments ©: + 


=y . 


I'll mention ut vae more ahd then huve thong, 

*sTis fighting Jo/uch the Son of Nun, 

Though he to Men of Seace is a Butfaqn, 

| Heſervesto thake'a Spiritual Dragoon : 

'What though he tdinot preach; 6r pray, vr write, 
'He *gainhis Coudrry and his King can fight; 

He's ſtrongly arm'd, with a double Sword, 

To fight Vod% Bartilsandro preace his Word: 

What Wonders'\itithe Belld were'lately done, 

By fightifg Joſueb the'Son of, Nan? | \ 
He bravely Moznonth and his Force withſtood, Ao 
And made thell#{c$er Tata Feild of Blood; 

There Joſuah did hjsreaking heat aCioage, = 

Oa evesy-Siga-Poſt:Gibber up tis Rage, | + 
 Gluttod with Bloodilike fimema® Chritian Turk, © 
Aral ſcarce qui done Mk WAA | 


Yer 
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MET | 
Yet now tha Prigffiagraa a:Bebsl tags .. 
Aud whazAopmpcbieys didhhimief e20 dns = 
Since thay-liks Wagnnre panels 4 ame. 
Theix Fate was to b&-hang'd, he thine the lame. - 
Shoulgi-of ailahe leſ&; Villians tell,”. 

It: would a great, # bultkp Vollame lk |, | 
Fir forthe Devil's Libraty io Hell; Tory > Þ 
Shoulg 1 theirlewggels and their grames- relates... 
,Their.filghy: Dryakenngls, theirbeight of aides. - 
Their Avareygh Lozury beliges., '- ang oft 
Their wagy of Gpogdnels 30d cheis wank ef SRacys;- : 
Aud their Repentanes:in xhe hiture Berle: :! -' 
Their new coin'd' Tengry,, whinkthe:Ralpins GL; i, 1 
Would tire Pelling Pala hnogy Wide. 2 
Hophwic of okthid:denratix Ramp Whores! fr; tf. 
And thump's hes Carcaſs arthai/Temple-Doae.o\. © | 
But.who. can tellwh& Tink nai dgiale:y cc 
Beking he: Altah,/a6@ Gikhinabid Pabiz2l5 11iw b211ul0 
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+hays- 
The agcieat Levite (as the times then ſtagd ) .. 
| Were Men of Crue Rn Srk 


MME 4 id $a kh! 


The former harmleſs Bulls the ey did ſurpri Ng 
#31 4 $3... 4 5 '& > +44 & + 
And near the Altar ſhew -- =+gj | 


Although the Rateher nc now dogs nor not take, place, x 
The Crugjty's emtail'd'ugon the Rage... . 
Our Prieſts are all diſcended from that Stem, - 
Nero and Arctive arg $aints: to-them ;1 Shelly: odor 
They: oft. ihe Blogd of War in Pepophanp pil, . 4 
How mapy, Ptiſons bas thair MallinefGWdP * © > 1 

| How many: Widows: havg.they.mage.a Prey £. | 
What Goods thehply Gyzmanr RR ways.” 2.7. 
Well may they grievenqy lavingle@ the! Powers:. 
By whiah they Widows Hayes did deraues- ., 
That Land's accurſt, hath-reaſon = 
Where Pricſts are madea pigceof Governgent; , 

' They damn eur Soulsand lead us weary-Lives, -. 

_ © Mislead-our Daughters and debauch-our Wives ; ; 
Whatever -ſhew of yl che Driefhgodipaints, .. 

T hey.are at beſtbit ©ucoltiizing* Saints. | 
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PREFACE. 
ELSE S 
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The PREFACE. 


« Since Plagues were order*d for a Scourge to Men, 
« And £gypt was chaſtiz--ed with her Te ; 
« No greater Plague did any State moleſt, 

© Than the ſevere, the ot of Plagnes, a Prieſt. 


That is to ſay, in plain Proſe, © Since Plagues were ordered to plague Men, 
* and —_ plagued with Ten Plagues, there was never any Plague 
« greater than the worſt of Plagues. —— And "twould be very hard if 


&* there ſhould, in my Judgment: 


- But not content with Nonſence, be won't ſo much as «ford us true Engliſh 
in the laſt Line of the ſame Page, ner true Verſes almoſt all through bis Book ; 
bis Zeal for the Matter, we may charitably ſuppoſe, making him now and then 
run 4 little too faft, and Scan Two Fingers inſtead of One. 


But theſe are not the main Things im Controverſie between us. Dullneſs 5s 
the fault of « Natural, not @n acquired Habit, and therefore involuntary, he 
Ing 4s -r2mgeee 6 tht rags 16a of I, or any Man elſe. And be 
en have writ on till be had tired himſelf or his Admirers, had not that 
intolerable Inſolence ( the very Charatteriftick of his Nature, and which not 
improbably be derives from that parcel of French- Blood which flows in his Vein:) 
made bim fall ford on what bas Lo ever afoned moſt Sacred in this World 1 
ſparing not ſo much as one fongle Prieſt to propagate the Kind, but letting drive 
_ without Fear, or Wit, or good Manners, and concluding, Hangings the 
ro 


Death for *em without exception, one and all, not ſo much as leaving room 
out at for his own Father, were he yet alive to ſee what a Viper be 

bas been the occaſion of bringing into the World. But I muſt have a care of 
imitating bim ; railing, 4s well as all the Plagues be reckons wp, 5s 4 very in- 
feftions Diſeaſe : Nor is an_to Matter to read all bis Book over, 
without being a little tinged with ſuch bad Company, For which reaſon 1 bave- 
endeavoured to avoid it, and made choice of a way of Writing quite con- 
trary, though at the batard of not pleafing az much as my Antagoniſt. Thoſe 
who are Judges will find 1 have at leaſt aim*d. «t Horace's caſie ſort of Satyr ; 
nor is't any Diſgrace to come vaſtly ſhort of ſo great an Original. And this 
way 1 the more willugly choſe, the other ſhould bave hurried me wo as 
Extreme of the ſame Nature with-the-Occaſion on't, and given Temptation 
to fall foul on any Party beſides thatwhich is an avowed Enemy t0 the Go- 
vernment, or Religion, 07 which 'tis founded. On the contrary, 1 am not 
ſhamed to acknowledge, that 1 have reviſed the following Piece with ſome 
/ Care, 
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Care, leſt any thing of that Nature ſhould paſs in the Crowd ; which if 
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there be, I declare t is jſt my ſmention and Knowledge, There are 
enough to recriminate. beſides, who perhaps mayn't love their Country better, 
and may yet get more by it than 1 by this. None can be jo dull an Obſerver 
of Things, but may eaſily take notice, That the Road to Preferment lies 
the ſame way now it has ever done, by eſponſing one Fattion beartily, - and 
railing at all the reſt : But 1 take this at ; 8. wn be juſt as wiſe a me- 
tbod as quarrelling in a Powder-Room, and firing a Piſtol there at One 
that bas trod upon my Tocs, or broke my Shins. Ina word, I ſcorn to be 
Great at my Cownry's Coſt, though I think, there's no great Danger owt. 
What Pm concerwd for, i: the Cauſe of common Chriſtianity ; nay of 
Natural Religion it ſelf, both of which perhaps are in greater Danger 
than is commonly thought ;, ſuch things as theſe tending directly to ſap their 
very Foundation, aiming not againſt the Abuſe, but very Uſe of Things, 
and the Deſtruttion of the very Charatter of Prieſthood, inflead of reform- 
ing thoſe who are of it. On which account 1 ſhould think no Prieſt, of what- 
ever Opinion, could efteem or commend this Author's Work, unleſs they 
love to have themſelves abuſed, and of the ſame Temper with the Man in 
the Fable, who would willingly pluck, out One of his own Eyes, that his E- 
nemy might loſe Both. 1 have only this more to ſay in reſpef# of the G E N- 
TLEMAN, my Avtagoniſt; That, though others may think my Satyr 
roo tame and languid, / hope he won't blame me for that Error. That he 
will nee think himſelf « much better Man than ſome of thoſe whom be him- 
ſelf has endeavoured to Expoſe to the World, and therefore not think ſtrange 
be meets with the ſame Fate, That his own Hiſtory being not ſufficiently 
known, I expet# be ſbould not only pardon me, but thank me for publiſhing 
ſome of the moſt Remarkable Paſſages of his Liſe. That in the mean time 
be 1s extreamly obliged to me ( conſidering how he has treated others) for 
my Civility, i not naming him; and that be may quickly know,-1 can be 
much ſeyerer, if be thinks fit to make the Experiment, 


There*s another famous Spark about Town, whom for the likeneſs of the 
Argument / have linked with him in many Places of this Satyr, and who will 
without queſtion makg the beſt Company im the World, *Tis a certain kind 
of a Second Rate Ballad-ſinger, alias Moraliſt, «bas Mouſe-trap-maker, 
alies Weeſil-monger, who having lately contratted a particular Acquai 
rence with the King*s Moſt Excellent Rat-Catcher, and managing beſtles « 
ſmall Intrigue with a Corn-Chandler*s Wife*s Coulin-German, has very 
luckily improv the hints be met with- from both thoſe places, and turned all 
the Prieſts he comes near igyuo the moſt dreadful Four legg?d Beaſts thee 

ever 
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ever were for Monſters, He's very angry with @ certain Reverend 
Doftor, becauſe be camy?t underſtand him, —— Poor wretch, if it has 
0 Notion of what can belp it beſides Bedlam? However, if be 
be ſuch 4 as be makes us believe in the Poſtſcript to bis 
Moralift, he find ſomewhat bere to exerciſe bis Talent, «and perhaps let: the 
Dottor take breath, while- be"; about other Buſmeſs. Pl neither 


; trouble the Reaters nor! Authors any more,” but,” till we next meet again, bid 


'em farewel altogether, 
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RABSHAKEH VAPULANS: 


OR, AN 


ANSWER 


'T 0-3-0 


Tribe of Levi. : 


"Admire, my Friend ! what made ha pot 
ſefs'd 
The Brain-ſ > World; m hae Ald ftidre 
drefs'd ! 
Like Beaſts by Gad-Flies ſtung, they frisk about. 
An Antick, Sidy, and diſorder” dRont': \- alloy 
How” ſow thepe ite who fteer by Rezſory pyles;! 


| How | aver-ſtock'd the peſter” d Age with Fools. . 
And 


"T 2 T 
And Fools we have of every Shape and Size, 
Of all Profeſſions, Ranks and Qualities ; 
But moſt the Won'd-be-Wits, and wor'd-be-Wiſe. 
The witty Fool muſt have the foremoſt place, 
Or elſe, flap-daſhy he has ye ofer the Face ; 
And lugs ye into his next dull' Lampvon, 
The ſport and ridicule of all the Town: 
Sets up an Author, and a Man of Parts, 
In ſpite of Nature's (elf, and all good Arts; 
Then ſhows lewd Vice triumphant on the Stage, 
To tickle a Debaucht, a thoughtleſs Ape : 
Where all the Sport 3s ſpoil'd, unleſs there be 
Some poor Sir Fohn or Swirk, for Nokes or Lee : £ 
The very Salt and Flame o'th' Comedie. 
Ne'er fear't, it takes, ſo you but ſwinge the PRIEST ; 
What needs there more ? the very Word's a Teſt. 
Plot, Sence, true Wit, good Humour, all, 'tis ſtutf: 
E'en ſpare this pains, your Parſon is cy 
Write but his ſimgle part to th Ts well, 
Your Third day's Gains ſufficiently "ewill {well, £ 
And render the ſucceſs infallible. 
Mufti, or Prieft, or Biſbop 'tis the ſame; 
"Twill fave your Play ; ſuch e*1, at 19 the Name, 
Tho' all the Chub of Wits refolv'd* to dawm. 
This Art was at the firſt found out by BA rS; 
The ſureſt Rules in all his wiſe Efſeys : 
He led the Dence. Nor was't in him ſo ſtrange, 
biſpir'd by Intereſt, Madneſs and wa 
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Poſicls'd with Pride, and hurry'd by Deſpair, 
At his approach whipt from the Houſe of Prayer, £ 
Nor muſt ſuch #rclean Beaſts be offer'd there : 

But there are higher Provocations yet ; 

Poo: wither'd Bays 
For the Rehearſal can't a Prieſt forget, 
Since one of that dull Plodding witleſs Fry, : 


That harmleſs ftingleſs Hive, it Fame not Lye, 
Had atthe leaſt a Finger in the Pie : 

This treaſur'd deep remains upon the ſcore, 

For this the Bard a heavy Vengeance (wore, 

And with the Gown proclaun'd eternal War ; 
Which muſt henceforward paſlively {ſubmic 

To th' Fury of his Dullneſi and his Wit. | 
* Stew'd Prunes and Snuſh he'll now no longer uſe } 774. Rehear: 
With this ; if ſhe the generous Race refule, MP 

He ſpurs his jaded unperforming Muſe. 1 

Prieſts on the Stage tor the ſame Reaſon come, 
As in the Pulpit the prolonging Hum : 

As what comes next, to mend a Breach 1s brought, 
Theſe ſerve to fill the empty Gaps of T bought ;: - 
Whilſt the young Todpole Wits applaud and {mile 
Around this doatmg Homer of our Ifle : 

And all thole zanſcoxs Str:ams which dai'y pour | 
From his foul Jztrails, greedily devour. 

With his ſtoln Pojſox, and their own they ſwell, 
And with boarſe Notes diſturb the Sacred Well ; 
With noiſom Slime pollute that (ver Sprung, 


And croak as loud as Father Bays could ling. : 
B n 


[4 ] 


In ſome odd Hole let's throw negleQed Bays, 

As Greens and Hollys are at Candlemas. 

But among all the reſt that teaze the Town, 

Spruce Poet Pricket has my Vote alone 3 

Oc if he ere ſhould fall, in my Eſteem, 

"Tis only Saffeld muſt out-rival him. 

The Court and Stage may ene do what they pleaſe, 

Our City-Bays are ſure to One of theſe, 
Awther of the (Ulnleſs on them: the Man of War * ſhould ſeize. ) 
om Their Spirit the ſame, to the ſame heights they clime; 
= _ :he Their Art the ſame, both tag their Bills with Rhyme. 
Place, **7 And very near akin their Occu 

Both live o'th' Sins and Follies of the Nation. | 
Momus Ri- * This by his P:[ls, that by his weekly Print, * 
_ With Cartloads of dull Dogerell ratling in't. 

Tedious, Friend Elkanah ! as yours or mine, 

Heavy as Nabum: ſince he drinks no Wine, c 

Incarnate dullneſi reigns in every Line. 

But ed not wrong the Wretch, when pains he'll 

es 

He'll very tolerable Ballads make. 

To Thought, it's true, he never made pretence, 

His care 1s Notes and Fords, find you the Sexce. 

How ſhall the peſter'd Warehouſe then get clear? 

What muſt be doge to fave the Shationer ? < 

"Tis true, the Friars at the worſt are near ; 

But thar's the laſt, the e Cure, we know 

Not to be us'd, till the iſeaſe is fo, 
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He has it, right or wrong the Prieſt comes in, 

Tattone his Pullneſs, and ttc Peoples Sin. 

The T»re be what it will, He all along, 

He only is the Burden of the Song. 

Be the Report of Lap-dog, Miſs, or Spark, 

Or French, or Turk, ſtill Prieft is the Remark. 

Has Lady in fair Qu-— late miſcarried ? 

Then thank the Prieft who her and C— marry'd. 

Has Prieft been robb'd ? he'll openly profeſs, 

The Villains could in Conſcience do no Efe 

Are the Turks beat ? Thele Prieſts undo the PORT, 

And, if they're wiſe, they'll hang the Maft: for't. 

Or, has the Emperor lately loſt Belgrade ? 

No doubt 'twas long of ſome o'th' ſelf-ſame Trade! £ 

The German Priefts that Powder Treaſon made, 

Hired with French Luidores, pray mark the Jeſt ! 

They e'en blew up themſelves, and all the reſt. 

This oft, when the grave Dons of Buſineſs come, 

And find poor Momus in the Coffee-Room, . 

This from expeCting Flames has him repriev'd, 

Who, when condemn'd, by's Anti-Clergy liv'd. 

Him Sage Sir Pol, on plodding Elbow ftaid, 

Has oft with his Foxr Eyes and Mouth furvey'd 

His Tea, and that with equal G#ft he drinks, 

And by his Looks would have you think he thinks. 

&« Well----on my Faith, he feagnes theſe Black-coat 
Sparks ; 

« A pretty witty Thing, and ſhrowd Remarks! 

B 2 But 
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But what's all this you']l tell me to the Text, 
Fhe Tribe of 'Levi? Patience! that comes next. 
The Anti-Chamber ſure muſt firſt be paſt: 
We to the Preſence (hall arrive at laſt. 
Author of the Thele all are Lackeys to that Author's ® Fame, 
Triveof Levi Who trom the Land of Wit and Valour came ; 
from Ireland. And dares in both fo large a portion claim. 
So Civil, ſo. Genti'e, ſo Clean, and Neat 
His Merit, yet his Modeſty ſo great, 
As never will be match'd, nor has been yet. 


Through all his Works this Truth appears fo 2 


Through all his Lyfe there runs ſo pure a Vein, 


wo _ He need not Irie himſelf a © Gentleman. 
——< thus, His Conntry's Glory and its Nymphs delight, 


By 7.7. Gen- Dreaded in Mars's as in Venws fight, 
 tleman. 


*7hat cheught And till the danger comes, | A Man of Might. 4 | 
6 bi; own. Say not the ill-bred Bird defiles his Neſt, | 
When now and then he gently rbs the Prieſt ; | 
Or that he is to his own Blood unjuſt, 
whowers And rudely tramples on his Father's Duſt ; 
Prieſt. But rather blame his Memory's neglet : 
Great Wits we know can never far refle&, 
At worſt it argues his Deſign was good, _ [ 
| When thus he ſpares not his own Fleſh and Blood ; 
Vid. pa. 5. © But to unſettle Church as 'twas before, 
* Will beat his Dad, and call his Mother Whore. 
Say not his Bride, of lovely Mind and Face, 
Receiv'd her Life from one of Lewi's Race. 


| 
| 


By 
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: Were One excepted, we might doubt a Bribe, 


C71 
By Marriage Bonds a piece of him ſhe's grown, 
Torn from her Stock ſhe's grafted in bis own. 
What if 'tis urg'd he was bimſelf a Prieſt, 
Or elle a puny Deacon at the leaſt : 
A kind well-willer to the Desk or Tub, 
At Sam's or Joe's a Member of the Club. 
Conn'd Baxter, till his Study's all in Flames, * * Ak binsl 
Dogs-ear'dand thumb'd Wallebizs, Charnock, Ames. I 
Bur did he not forſake that Threadbare Trade, 


And in good rime his Abjuration made ? 

No Turk fo truſty as a Renegade. 

Since when, without reſpec he mawls the Prieſt, 
To prove the Apoſtacy was not in Jeſt ; 
It all, his Txtor too among the reſt: 

Forgets the Debt, as Nero his, nor ſpares 

His Sence, his Vertwe, or his Silver-Hairs. 


Or that he's ſtill-inclin'd ro Lew?'s Fribe. 

Hang all"s the word ; nor can he, it's confeſt, 

Forget it ſoon ; he learn'd it in the Weſt - 

For grant him Prieft, he ſcorn'd the Paſſeve Cant, 

And ever was a Parſon-Militant. 

Whatever Joſhua made for a Buffon, 

Take T-----z for a Spiritual Dragoon. P. rs. & 

Say all ye conſcious Hedges, did he fly, | 

Or ſneak behind to ſhun the Enemy ? f 

Or ſay each Weſtern Ditch, to which he fled | 

(Since 'tis Almanzors only can make Head 
Againſt 


[8] 
Apainſt whole Armies) did he quake for fear, 
Or by the Smell invite his Hanters near ? 
Or was not he, ſay Envy what it can ; 
Say, was not he the Man, the more than Man ; | 
Whom een the Weſtern Hangman could not quail, 
Proof againſt Jeffreys, Halter, Whip and Fayl. 
Nay beat him clear in Brow, his Match in Sence, 
And &en at his own Weapon----Impudence. : 
( Such force in Modefty and Innocence ! ) 
Heav'ns! how the Typer yetl'd that fatal Day, 
Reveng'd at large upon the weaker Prey ; 
Tho on this ſturdier Beaſt his hopes were croſt, 
And worſe than all, his Reputation Toft. _ 
The reſtive Thing th' appointed Knot refas'd, 
He hung an Arſe, nor would be tamely noos'd. 
The Lordly Bntcher ſtrats,- and fames, and raves; 
And ſwears in vam,and works,and {weats,and ſlaves, 
A And did ar laſt, with much ado invent 
i & A pretry conſcionable Puniſhment : 
ip: 159955 For fince no Blood he to his Prow could draw, 
"Towns in He'd on his Back tnfcribe fierce Drac#s Law. 


x{etſhire 


* « Tear OOT 1% like wandring Jew, was doom'd to ſtray 


ing Life; [n a long Pilgrimage each Market Day ; 

bh * And work char all do Penance * all he way. 
« being No wonder at this Sentence he repines, ] 
ng'd, and And a root wg a Haher ſipns : > 
off from cc Hanging s the fitteſt Death for Such Divines. 


| 
Ticks ( Old Grandfire Sternhold's Fſatter he may (| pare,” 


bs. 18. And his own dolefil Pſalms make uſe of there. ) 
Befides, 
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rh ligeo ſome of's Kiz the way did try, i 

He thought by a Diſeaſe 'twas beſt to die 
Hereditary to bis Family. bi 
The Humonr's good enough, tho' puſb'd too far. i 
Enjoy't your Race!. bucl Gould think the Air 
An odd Tartarien ſort of Sepulchre. . . 
What if one Vnkle took that Road, and rother 
Rides whip and ſpur to overtake bs Brother * 
All Priefts ate not ſo.foud of theſe Extremes, | 


Nor fanſie te be h wy bar in SLES « York or 
But after al this 4 dull malicious Suff,, Monmouly 
You needs neſt own the Poems enough. 
There's your true ſtroke | How: nnch 10 th Life be 
writes © 


How through and through bis angry Satyr bites ? 
Here's ml Fangs -—- the y never qitit their bold >. 
Is not the Cur ens, es an Gold #.. 
He runs at \all, and nene that croſs bive {p, Ea. 
He ſcorns to fly at leſs than the whole 
Yes 'tis confels'd he's Sberp, at ſach a ras 
Asare that Club of Wits at Billing ſgete" 
Where one, when t'other ſold hee Fiſb before, - 'Þ 
I lately Led how wttily ſhe ſwore, 
Bid her be 4 and calf d bey ade and Whore. [ 
Gently, Sir, .we own. theſe Words # Crunc,. 
And > ns Ln os 
If in plain Proſe provennc'd in Sweet or School, 
They re richly worth the Laſh or Ducking-itool. 


The 
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The Commons ſoon, an#P\—'s Reverend Conrt, 
Would get the Author in and - ſwinge him fort. 
But ſure a Poem is excepted ſtill : 
No Laws touch that; where, like 4 Chancery Bil, 
Invention, Truth, and Reaſon both ſopphier'; 3x 
Nor muſt we anſwer for Abuſe and Lyes. 
But put the Caſe at worſt, who'd nor ſubmit - 
To one found Laſbing to be thought a Wt ? 
And were not now the Reign of Feff py's o'er, 
His Sentefrce-erh't be worſe ak twas before; 
While ſtill he's in' reſerve his ancient Trick, 
Can for his Back 'compound and yield his Neck, 
Poor feeble Satyriſt ? and 35 this all | 
T he weak effe& of thy enervate Gall ? 
So ſoft each Stab, ſa barmleſs every Teſt, 
The World will rok thee balf a Prieſt at leaft. 
Unrein thy Thunder rather, and let fly 
Thy ſharpe pointed Lightwings round the Sky, 
The like Jove's Bird aim at the deftin'd Head, 
Shoot from'the ſcatteri mg C loxds and ftrike him dead. 

No --- ſtill'Þrmauſt'th unequal War refule ; | 
Ah! too below the vengeance ; of! 'my[Mule, 
Who like Alcides, with her Infant bands 
Could cruſh that V; zper in her ſwadling Bands, 
But would not wiſh fo weak 4 Foe Diſprace, 


' 


Where even the Conqueſt had at beſt been bsſe 
Tho” I the _— the tunefnl Race. 


Ah! 
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Ah! wou'd for once blind Fortune, as the V V hore 
Has done for many a, Fool and Knave before, 
V Vou'd ſhe bur make the Blockbead great and high, 
And find fome time to dreſs him ere he dye, 
In all che V Vorld's faztaſtick Bravery : 
V Vere he but high enough to vatue Fame, 
Or cou'd he fall, ſcarce WILLIAM's ſacred Name, 
V Vhichnext te unutterable | revere, 
Scarce WILLIAMS ſacred Name ſhou'd guard him there, 
Till whenif pab/ick Jufce tind him nor, 
Let him remain neglected or forgot, 
His Name and Works alike, together rot ! 
And wont you then, when his true Face 1s ſhown, 
Wipe. off F theſe e heaps of Scandal he has thrown c 
On Full he finds leſs ugly than his own ? 
Or he. or the ſe who therr weak Forces joyn, 
And with the ſame ſucceſs purſue the ſame deſupn , 
And m ſome lofty parabolick ſtram, 
O!d England's Worthtes celebrate again. ; 
V V hat need, dearFriend, of whit's fo much in vain, 
Scandalls, when at exalted Virtue calt, 
They reach it not, beyond their reach ris plac'd, 
Bur on the Authors Heads return at laſt. 
If Water on the Milkwhite Swan we fling, 
Ic ſhakes it off, nor wets its Silyer win 
Bur in good earneſt wou'd you have me look 
Each Verſe or Chapter in the Pentateuch, +8 
And hunt for Paralells in every Book ? 
G Murder 


(12) 
Murder Chronology, as he before, 
Korah and all his company reſtore 0 
When Gurut to duſt, nay kindly haſte 'em oer 
With valiant Foſbua and his faithful Band, 
Thro' Foraan's wondring Waves to Canaan's blifsfull Land? 
Or what if we a little Þwer fall 
Tothy unhappy Fate, rejefted Saul ! 
Who G4 forſaking, didit to Enderrun, 
And wert wndcne leaſt thou ſhouldit be undone ; 
2evi4 Or {ing his brave, his lov'd, his enyy'd Sor ; 
av. How Shime: curit, how Sheba did rebell, 
Or proud Ph:/iſt:an Hoſts before himfell, ; 
Andrightor wrong make out the Paralell ; 
Were not the World with this already t:r'd, 
A deeper thought, a Gene are requird ; 
But ſtroaks and colours every where to give, 
And makea workof ſuch a Naturelive. 
Howeer, tooblige you, Sir, foronce Ill tell, 
The naked Truth, without a Parable ; 
Naked, or dreſt in honeſt Country Grey, 
Norrudely baſe, nor. too profuſely gay ; . 
I think I'm right, and what I think Ill ſay. 
Thoſe who all Hey/en and Mercator ſcan, 
Show me a place from London to Japan, 
From California, down to Magelan, 
Where the wild Natiyes dont with Reverence treat, 
Whoeyer on their Gods and Altars wait ? 
It 
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f univerſal CuStom gives us Rules 
More ſure than all the argon of the Schools, 
And with unconquer 4 Demonſtration ſhows, 
What Truth and Reaſon untaught Nature knows, 
As allthe World confefs 5 we need not fear, 
The Argument will hold as ſtrongly here : 
If he's no Man a Goddiſowns, at leaſt 
He who malziciuſly aftronts his Preeft, 
By the ſame Rule muſt paſs for half a Beaft. 
He who through vaſt Tartarian Deſarts runs, 
His journey almoſt equal with the Suns, 
Nor any other R:ght but Conqueſt owns ; 
Who to his Sword his Life like Eſau ows, 
All his rich Neighbours, juſtly thought his Foes, 
Asks his PrieS's Benedi&ton ere he goes ; 
And yows he in the Booty ſhall partake, 
If a good road and ſafe retreat he make. 
The European Tartars, who reſide, 
Far greater Plagues upon the Weſtern fade)! 
And on the Rhme far greater miſchiefdoe, 
Than t'other on the Volga or Danow, 
Theſe and their Sultan Lewis (far above 
Galga and his ) pretend their Prieſts to lovye, 
Without their Prayers neer expect to thrive, 
And are in Truth, the godlzest Thieves alive : 
Thus Canmbals themſelves, tho' nurſt in War. 
And blood for milk their Infant Lips beſmear, 
Tho' they each other eat, their Prieſts will ſpare. 

2 
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But what s all this , crys one, to th Caſe mhand, 
Knaves will not, and Fools cannot underſtand 
Their Chriſtian Liberty, to abuſe the Fg 
And treat the Tribe of Levi how they liſt ? 
Or if wed know the bounds of juſt and true 
What aid the brave, the ancient Romans do 
Ere Preeftly Craft was form d intoa Trade, 
And Clergy's Toke on eaſse Nations laid : 

Well, to be Friends, well give ye that and more, 
Both Rome, and thoſe who flouriſh long before, 
T hought it their higheſt Crime againſt thery State, 
Their Churches ancient Rites to V i9late ; 

Your Maſter Hobbs has taught you what to ſay : 
They re Heatbens all, woud you be worſe chan they ? 
Yet nigher to che Fogntain let's repair, 

And this bright Truth will (till be clearer there; 
V V here Monarchies from Families did fpring,. 

A Patriarch was both Father, Prieſt or King, 
tho of the three, a Preeſt the highelt place, 

A Prince then chought the Tulenv diſgrace ; 

1 he wondrous King of ancient Salem's Tow on 

V V hether from Heavy it ſelf he fir{t came down | 
The ſame whodid long after leaye the Skies, 

A God m frail Humanty's diſguiſe : 

Or whether be deduc'd from Mortal Stem ; 

The Sacred Priefthood he did not contemn, 

But jovn'd the Mitre to his Diadem. 

Nor did the Conquering Hebrew him diſdain, 
Pur paid him Tuhes in Saveh's royal Plam. 


[ thought 
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I thought at laſt you wou'd be ford to fly 
To your old ſhift, Infallibilty ; 

And tho a while you reaſon may pretend, 
Trump up a Text or two, and there's anend. 

Burt why ſo cager ? not fo faſt my-Friend; 
Have we not proy d the Qzeſt:on in ſuſpence, 
That Preeſts all times, all places reverence ; 7 
That whether Heathen, Chriſtian, Turk, or Jew, 
They all have more c:v:/:ty than you ? 

I thought what Arguments, a Spark replies, 
T heſe Prieſts cowd bring to back their Trick and Lies ; 
Senſe, Reaſon, Cuſtom, they in vam pretend, 
Dann 'em! t1s a Cheat from end toend: 
That all the Warld reſpetts *em, we deny, 
The wiſe ſcethrough it, or of thoſe wile am T : 
What M.m of ſence, which of the Beaux Eſpruts, 
That m or Club has taken us Degree, 
WWio laudibly can drink,. or whore, or ſwear, 
(The Werld's a Cypher, we the Figures are ) 
In thoſe fun: Arts a great Profictent grown , J 
Which of us ail who cannt a Prieſt run down, 
The fillieſt, perte5l, dulleſt thing im Town 2 

Thus would he talk tllnight, might he run on, 
For he talks well in his dear ſelf's Eſteem, 

'n leave him, for you'll no:hing get by him. 


Agreed, to ſave my Ears, but firſt ler's goe, 


SYN 


A little walk, ſome half the Globe, or fo, 
Where tome of his far Kindred him we'll ſhow ; 
Strangely 


A (16) 

Strangely alike in humour, ſenſe and ſhape, 
(<)T*"*" The wiſe, the bleſt Inhabntants oth Cape, (a) 
efrheCape Renowned Hottamtots, they dancethey (ing, 


of N 
Hope, the Nor fear, nor care, for any future thing ; 
9 - "IF 
barowPeo- On whoſe free Necks no Polit:tzans rode, 
ra aka Who troublenot themlſelyes with Prieſt or God- 


noon mw Content with Food, which bats Nature gave, 


2-»dMan- They neither Faſh,nor Boyl,nor Scrapenor Save, 
raw Gus I NeLr gaudy Guts they fromtheir Necks diſplace, 
for their And cat, but pay no Tithes, nor ſay no Grace. 
Ornzment, Why 1s he mute, and why that ſcornful ſmile ? 
tbe tare Ac> DOS not this Inſtance our Induttion ſpoil ? 
ek Pcs. AS MUCH as his tis granted, for indeed. 
7% Thoſe whowillown noGod,noPreefts will need: 
Sir, were no Athieſts, we woud have ye know, 
We own aGod, and if you doubt tt, you 
Shall hear «us Swear, perhaps Blaſpheme him too - 
Nay, if you pleaſe us, we'll ſome Prieſts allow, 
If they ll be crvil, and therr betters know, 
Praying and Preaching Cant, they muſt forſake, 
And onely ſing thoſe Hymns which we ſhall make - 
(Ye bleſſed ones, if for Priapue meant, ) 
But Sir, tis this that makes us Male-Content, 
Their Barns are all too full, too large their ſtore, 


And you'd reform 'em, juſt as thoſe before, 


(a) Se 

Marvels = chey te abuſive, ſawcy,- you know when, 
Rehearſal (a) 
tranſpos'd VV C WCTE NO better then Fack Gentlemen 


. VVith their Fat Lands keep ſome lean Hounds or Whore $ 


VVhat 


(17) 

VV har wou'd you have this humble Creature do? 
Or hold his Worſhips Horſe, or clean his Shoe. 
Mayn't I to what's my ow# make juſt pretence, 
Mult Preeſt be blam'd, becauſe his Lord wants ſence ? 
Or muſt the Order ſpoil Gent:/ity, 
 Fatalas the Croſs Bar in Heraldry, 
 Ifthe dull Patron, as he fir{t was whelpr, 
Uzlickt remains, can the poor Chaplammhelpt ? 
For thoſe whove ſence or w:t, are wiſe'or brave, 
They'll make the Prieſt their Friend and not their Save ;; 
Nortake delight in curſed Canaans ſport, 
To make himdruzxk, andthen deſpiſe him fort. 

But farther all thetr Sermon's are ſo dry, 
One Play will more than twenty Edtfy : 
—Both much alike as you diſpoſe the matter, 
In one you ſleep, in 'tother /augh and chatter ; 
Your judgment, t00, your obſervations fit, 
How dull are R----—-7, and St-—------t ? 
Tes florid words indeed, but give me ſence ! 
And need enough on your own Evidence, 
Step 1n for once, and tarry till they'ye done 
| VVhatthink you of St—---o, Sc—t, or 7 BRI 
They read their Leftures moderately well, 
But that s not Preaching, where's the Life and Zeal, © 
In this you own, that others beat you clear, 
That, that's the thing,-- B--—-t, or H--—-ck bear ! 
Some rave and roar, and ſplit the yery Stones, : 


VV th apiſh Geſtures and inconditeGroans; 
Are there no Prieſts in Town but D—4d J——5.. 


_ 
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ell, what provokes me moſt, to tell you true, ; 
Is their lewd Liyes—can they be worſe than you ? 
They ſhaw'd be better--1f they are not fo, 
Pity but you ſhow'd &en together goe; 
.7 Priesi no Angel ; nonefrom faults are free, 
As long as cloggd wath frail Mortality: 
Belides, 1f when bur twelve our Sayiour choſe 
There was one perjur'd Trytor mixt with thoſe , 
/f 02:2 Twelve did villany contrive 
{yt ſtrange welve one (or two ) in twenty five ? | 
Are there no mare 2-—-be you tne Oracle 
Your ſ{clt, a Halter | rake if | you can tell, 
If nt, a V/p will ſerve the turn as well. 
All this will never make the Party good, | 
Snce for the generality they re leud : | 
| Have you told Noſes Sir, or wou'd you be 
22 The Auchor of a ſecond Century, (©) 
ſe.m43/ous J5 
m1 O Golden time! O bleit Re ſormeng Age | 
The Pulpits V ice 1s preacht#d at by the $S (age. 
However none for fooliſh pity ſpare, 
But from VVhite-Chappel! look ro VVeſtminſier, 
How many /ike your ſelf, d'ye Itght on there ? | 
Nay further, fearchthe Univerſal round, | 
And (till rail on when you have better |found : 
Troth there you're right, I think they're all althe, 
Now the Mask's off and at the root you (trike. 
V/ell, Intreſt is their Ged what Cer they ſay, 
Pray which ſells beſt, a Sermon or a Play ? 
< If /ztereſt tis to live contemnd and poor, - | 
« '1 he Dung! '} VV olf {U1)] Varkzng at the door 5 If 


\ Oh 


CE 

« If Intereft 'tis like Tantalns to ſtay 
« Still paping , envying ev'n a Carter's pay 
« Who earns at leaſt his hard Half-Crown a day: 
« If Int refs 'tis to ftarwe till Forty's nigh 
<< Then ger perhaps fome Country hole and die, 
<« Then I'ke not contradi@ you in the leaſt, 
« 'Tis Int reſt makes, 'tis Int reft ſways the Prieſt : 
« Theſe are his Gains and this his portion 1s 
« A weary Life in hopes of future bliſs. 6 
*Ah! that's the thing alone that ſweeters this. 

You cry, I've preach'd enough and bid me mind 
To anſ{wer the Obje&ons yet behind : 
Let's hear 'em then! What need of all this ſtir ? 
Mayn't we | 
Be ſav'd without a Prieft ? Yes, doubtleſs Sir ! 
Tox cannot wriſs the Road; but there are few 
(Conſider that) of equal ſenſe with you ; 
Men of Moral#y and Principles; (a) Cres? 
Beſides a hundred pretty Fancies elle ; tft 
And for the Rabble of the world ye know 
We _ may allow a Prieſt or two. 
For as a learned Kmght (b) did the laſt Age (#) Sir 7b 
With Chriſtianty it ſelf engage; ET 
And taught if any thing befides pretence, 
"Twas only fit for men of vulgar ſenſe, 
While (uch as he ſay Priefts what e&'re they can 
Were ſav'd by ways more lhe a Gentleman ; 
So our ſage Author wilely does eſteem 
The Caſſock Doors uſeleſs unto him. 

D Himſclt 
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vi C29» 
Himſelf be'l preach and pray the charge to fave. 
Nay the poor Sexton rob, and dig his Grave, 
Parſon and Clark, Good wives and Bearers cheat; 
And bury himſelf alive like Charles the Great. 

But how ſhould they on men of ſenſe prevail 
IWho change each Hour, and what may change may 
The patient Finger-watches are content (fail: 
Tobe turn'd round by every Government. 
Thoſe Church Camelions, fed on Glories Atr 
Still take that Colour which at Court they wear. 
He who 1hzs hour for Loyalty declaims 
The wery next forſakes his Idol-James. 
How do each. honeſt mind abominate 
Theſe ſhuffling Arts, theſe Tricks of Church and State, 
Tuſt Rage once ronz'd in vengeance T'le perſiſt, 
And make 'em feel an angry Satyriſt (a). 

Poor harmleſs thing ! Thou canſt not angry be: © 
A briſtling Louſe has.more of Soul than thee. 
But to the point in Queſtion quickly tel], 
In changing did the Clergy ill or well ? 
It 1/7 thou faidſt they did, thy Vzzard's loſt, 
And thou maiſt findit.at the Whipping Poſt 
It well, thou richly doſt deſerve the lame, 
Who what thy ſelf approveſt;thy ſelf doſt blame. 


Sir, neither Horn of your Dilemma's- ftrong, 


For they ſbeu'd fill fland firu; what! right or wrong? 
But bow ſhou yi we our Facth and duty know, 


IWben not pry ſame that 'twas 3 years ago ? (b) 
You much alike did mind it, then and now. 


Pray . 
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Pray which of the Commandments is flruck, out? 
Which Article oth' Creed is call'd in doubt, 
Unleſs by Hereticks, or ſuch as you, 
Who neither will aright belzeve or do. 
Wou'd you ſpeak plain, asto confiding Friend, 
And had you rather had 'em break than bend? 
Since ſome for Faith have Courted Martyrdom, 
Shou'd others do it for the Devil and Rome ? 
'Tis very kind and'civi] we muſt own, 
But 1s not this a Contradiction ? 
Wh hat Quarter has he found who thus has done ? 
(Tho all be merits) did your Satyre bite 
| Leſs cloſe, or with lets Gall and vengeance write? 
State-Butcher ftil a , and reverend Hypocrite (4). Na, rom 
But 'tis m vam, all reas "ning 15 miſ-ſpent | 
Where men reſolve they ne're will be content ; 
ba vos like great Generals they prolong the War, 
ro ſhew their sk&//l and keep their pow'r. 
ws s ſtood out, the Nation they'd betray 'd, 
And Seri had been juſtly mad. 
Did they come im, this turns to their confulion. 
| 'Tis Reſerwation all and meer Colluſion. 
| The World no more willlet 'em now deceive 'em, 
They' vechang'd their Faith &- King,@9» who'l believe 
That men of ſenſe,ne're tear't, w 1 everdo (em? 
While what they teach is evident and true, 
Whileno implicite notions they Mm pole, 
Nor like Rome's Prieſts wou'd lead us by the Noſe, 
| Whilſt 
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W hil't Life aud Pulpit both diſcourage lin, 

Whilſt Reaſon they cantalk, both out and zx. 

Such are thoſe I orthies now the Crozzers bear 

Who with ſuch Grace adorn thc Robes they wear, 

It others with impututy abuſe, 

Much more may we their Names with reverence 

And without leave (o fair a {ubject chule, ( ule, 

For ne're cou'd malice find a worle pretence 

Ne're ſtood it more in need of Impudence 

Than in the preſent Age, each Sacred See 

With to much Learning fill'd and Prety. 

To Flatter whom 

I'd ſcorn as much.asthey to look on we. 

'Thas ever been the Greats unhappy Fate 

1o bear the under-worlds eftcem or hate ; 

Them Friends and Foes ſo eagerly aflail 

Which is the worſt affront? To prazſe andrail. 
How efre, whom Virtze has to Glory rais'd, 

Why are.they good if they would not be prais'd * 

Why geqy/OUs Lo--n ! didſt thou ſtill pertorm 

Thy Duty in the laſt approaching Storm, 

When thoſe who for the better nefre could chanec, 

Let looſe on thee their feſtring Old revenge ? 

Who but a C---z ſuch a Shock cou'd bear, 

He ftemm*d the firſt wild Tide, bimſelf a War. 

Say Envy, ſay did C---# then diſgrace 

His former Trophies, or his noble Race ? 

And when th* Oppreſſed Nations cries had given 

A loud Alarm to Orange and to Heaven, 


When 


—_ ——— 
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"When Exropes Savionr did with us begin, 

And brought a kird, a friendly Army in, 

Who from fierce Wolves did ſnatch the Royal 

More Fell and Bloody, now they muſt away,(Prey, 

Who did the precious Hoſtage thence convey ? 

From falling Troy , the bleſt Palladinm bore, 

Which by her Preſerce Sacred was before ? 

Shall Learned B---t ever be forgot : 

No, firſt let Malice burſt and Envy rot? 

Verſt in the Realms of dark Antiquity, 

Times Regifter knows hardly more than he 

Who reads like him, that cou'd like him digeſt ? 

He bears a {wing Bodley in his Breaſt, 

Which of the two-ſhall we the moſt admire, 

His Gold in Ingots or drawn. out in Wire. 

What Matehleſs Beanties in each period (hine, 

How {weet a Harmony in every Line ? 

What pleafing Motions alt thy Writings railc ? 

How few, Great Man! like'thee know how to praiſe ? 

Our Alexander needs no Homer with, | 

While matchleſs B-—t his Hiftoriar is. 

B---t, who fhat'd (b long the Heroes Fate, 

Equally virtuous and unfbrtonate. 

( Tho he fo many Foils to Forthne gave, 

She yields at laſt, and owns her (elf his Slave. ) 

To diſtant Realms a glorions Exile ſent ; 

Thus Ariffides bore Its Baniſhment : 

In Forreigh Lands Careſt, juſt honour ſhown | 

His Merits there, tho' (+ 
| £, How 
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How much m vain, what his mad Foes defign'd ? 


As well the Sun they d to one Climate bind. 
His Influence ſtill as great, his Rays as clear, 
Abſent he enl:ghten'd both and warmt'd us here: 
His Pen did the firſt timely help afford, 

And mark'd the wayfor his low'd Hero's Sword. 


Say reverend A-—pb |! ſhall the Muſe preſume 


With trembling ſteps to approach thy Sacred room! 


With guilty Eyes and an ingennous ſhame 
Leſt rudely we agen profane thy Name. 
. So fair thy Life by. malice thou'rt forgot ( a) 
Nor Enwy's ſelf can make or finda Blott 
Bright Confeſſor in the moſt 165i Cauſe, 
Heav'ns own Relig; — 
In all Divine and 6:66 Þ3 My 6c read, 
Acquainted well with all the mighty Dead. 
The Sr its (elf thou his miftzkes couldſt tell 
And by. thy art ſet right hus Chronicle, 
Where wandring Time has in blmd mazes trod, 
Or did in its loſt Guides Eclipſes nod. 
T he Gordian Knots of tough Chronologie, 
Whichoften ct, {ſeldom unty d will be, 
Familiar all and eaſe are to thee. 
Truth which ſo often has her ſelf deny 'd 
Appears to thee diſrob'd. from: Aa_4 and Pride, 
As thou thy ſelf to all che world beſide. 
«© The $un on Inſefis ſhines as much as Kings, 
«The deeper no that ſad Reflexion ſtings. LN 
val 


y Country.s Laws ? 


<« What's paſt 3s Fate,we Fate in vain deplore, 

« Tet Muſe | ſigh on! ſigh deeper----Ah no more | 
Great W--r born a heavy Scourge to Rome, 

Nor did(t thou oftner fight, than overcome. 
Not valiant Hannibal, ſo much her Fate, 

The Obyje&t of her Terror and her Hate ! 
Which firft ſhall we admire, thy Maſſre Sence, 
Fhy Learnig deep, or flowing Eloquence ? 

Thee unconern*d Poſterity ſhall call 

In all a Miracle, thy ſelf in all. 

Shall we go on, and all thoſs Yertzes ſhow 
From their bright Sees ſhine on the World below? 
A while with the Ingenious P-—ck ſtay, 

Seraphs themſelves from him might learn to Pray, 
With thoſe who fill fo well the ſacred Seat, 
With thoſe who are, or thoſe who might be Great: 

T here*s one who'yet commands our chiefeſt care 
What Muſe, tho* low as mine is, can forbear, 

To: raiſe her Voice that ſpeaks of R---r. 

Thus look*d the God of Wit, and thus he ſung, 
When here, ſuch Mulick in his Face and Tongue :2 
All ſmiling, even Beanteons, ever Young. 

Alike their Brows adorn*d with deathle(s Bays. 
Their Heads with Golden or with Silver Rays. 
Judge all ye Woods, and judge ye Sacred Quirt 
Which has the greater ſhare of heavenly Fire ? 
Which with more Art can touch the tuneful Lire? 
In him Religion like her ſelf is dreff, 


Ev®n grinning Envy here has oft conſeſt, 
She 


She finds no fault, tbe Altar bas the beſt... 
How bleſt thoſe envy*d few, os lov* y Fate, 
How more. than Mem: diwiinely Farrnnete, 
Who from the Worlds deceitfol barry free, 

| Enjoy at once the fight of Heewver.and Thee ? 
With thee, lovd Man pe Hymns cy 
And. praiſe the Maker of the Univerſe-: 

While Harps reſound, and pealing _—_ one. Blow, 
While Angels ſing above and Saints 

Ah mos (bat the grins wh: muſt die. 

He melts his Wings who dares artempt ſo high-), 
Still hear, ſtill feel. the Heavenly — poo - 
Thither as conſtant as the day return, 

Near thy Immortal Cowley's ON TVrm, 

How cody I'd this dull World 
How gladly leave ts Hopur, and Cores 
All that's without the Quare with caſe deſpiſe, 
All its ſad Truths and. flutt ring giided lies? 
Mount on the. beautcous Wives "if HervenlyLeog, 
Hd try if they . had. ſweeter Sougs above. | 
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